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me and kept me from perishing, until be would

quicken me into life, and bring me to Jesus Christ,

bis beloved Son, to whom be honor and power ever-

lasting. Bless the Lord, my soul, and all that is

within me bless his holy name. He hath not dealt

so with any other nation, and as for his judgments,

they have not known them. All ye that wait for

the salvation of God, praise ye the Lord.

CHAPTER -IL

Never shall I forget the consternation I felt when

I was awakened at the hour of midnight with the

words, "God is holy, what art thou?" Although

the words do not stand in canonical order in the

Bible, nevertheless they came to me as the word of

the Lord. For the first time in my life I saw myself

a miserable, hell-deserving sinner. I cannot describe

the feelings I had at the awakening. A holy God !

a condemned sinner! What awful disparity! I

wept aloud, and my brother, who was in bed with

me, heard and asked if I was sick? I said, "No,

John, I am such an awful sinner." He paid no fur-

ther attention to it or me, and sle[>t on. But I could

not sleep any more that night. I was determined

to say no more about it to any one. I felt that no

one in this world could help me, and to God the


